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“‘ Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 


Vicark or Bray. 
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every article in the Watch and Jewellery line, 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retail, 
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New Mork Advertisements. — 
~ INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square 


each subsequent insertion, Fifty Cents. Halfa 
square (six lines or less) at half that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One 
Dollar. 27> No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months, ‘Terms of pay- 
ment—CasH. 
ADVERTISING AGENTS. 

New York—GEORGE PRATT, 151 Nassau St. 


Third and Dock Street. 


Baltimore—W-. ‘THOMPSON, S. E. corner of | 


Baltimore and South Street. 


GEORGE DEXTER & BROTHER'S GREAT 


periodical kstablishment and Publication 

Agency, 32 Ann Street—Constantly supplied 

with all the latest and best periodical publi- 

cations, and presenting the largest and best as- 

sorted stock for Agents and Newsmen, who can 

always be supplied on the most favorable terms, 
feb. 19-1f ———— 


PICTORIAL JOHN - DONKEY. — This 


publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- 
taining from fifteen to twenty-five splendid en- 
gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. See 
Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-tf. 


DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF 


Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 


ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service. 
Price 25 cents per bottle Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-61* 

Philadelphia Advertisements. 

MERCHANTS AND STRANGERS VISIT- 
ing Philadelphia, by calling at Lewis Lapomvs’ 
Watch and Jewellery Store, No. 413} Market 
Street, and examining his Watches and Jewel- 
lery before purchasing, will find it greatly to 
their advantage. 
Gold Levers, full jewelled, 18 

carat cases, from - : - $35 to 50 00 
Silver Levers, do. - 16 to 23 00 
Gold Lepines, - - - 2010 35 00 
Silver do. - : . - 10 to 15 OO 


Silver Quartier Watches, . 5 to 10 00! 
Silver Spectacles, - - - 125to 1 75} 


Gold Pencils, - - - - - 2 00 
Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 
with Silver Holders, — - - : 1 25 
Gold Neck and Fob Chains, Silver Table, 


Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo | 


and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 


_N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- 
pines, &c., still cheaper than the above prices, 
7 Persons visiting the city, will find it 


reatly to their advantage to call at Lewis) 


sapomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, 
413} Market Street above Eleventh, nearly op- 
posite the Baltimore Depot. m 11-tft 
——— 


FOSTER AND ENGLISH ON THE 


French Revolution.—G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 


141 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, have in | 


press, and will issue immediately, The French 
Revolution of 1848: its Causes, Actors, Events 
and Influences. By G. G. Foster and Thomas 
Dunn English. Ilustrated by eleven engra- 
vings on wood, by Hinckley, after designs by 
Darley, Gavarni, Gilbert and others, and the 
words (in English and French) and music of 
* Mourir la Patrie.” 


paper, or 75 cents, bound. 
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The object of this work will be to present 
an exposition, not only of the events of the 
Revolution, but of its philosophical and social 
of 12 lines—tor first insertion, One Dollar— | relations to the destiny of humanity. 

List of Illustrations —1. Portrait of Lamar- 
tine. 2 Portrait of Louis Philippe. 3. Por- 
trait of Queen Amelia. 
Count de Paris. 
trait of Dupont (de I’Kure). 
The people carrying the 
9. The people in the 
10. The defenders of the barri- 
Philadelphia—E. W. CARR, Sun Building, | cades. 11. A new National Guard. 12. Music 
of “ Mourir la Patrie.” 

Persons remitting fifty cents to G. B. Zieber 
& Co., can have a copy sent them by mail, the 
postage of which will not be over ten cents. 
| Five copies will be sent for two dollars. 

last arrangement applies, however, only to 
those out of the large cities, 


| —— 
nl 7 

| G. B. ZIEBER & CO.’S GREAT PERIO- 

| dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3 

Buildings, Third 

Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite 

the Philadelphia Bank. 

ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
| greatest variety of publications, an 
‘| pared to execute all orders for American and 
| Foreign Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 

New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
They respectfully invite all persons 
| visiting the cily, and others, to call and exa- 
mine their extensive collection, where they 

will be sure to find all the latest issues pub- 
lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, 
Baltimore, &e., giving them a decided advan- 
tage over other houses in the early receipt of 
XF-AGENTS AND DEALERS sup- 
plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
| promptly attended to. Particular attention paid 
to the country trade. 


LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE 


of Wellington, embracing at one view the 
whole military career of this Hlustrious War- 
| rior, including a complete History of the Penin- 
| snlar War, with all the spirit-stirring incidents 
and anecdotes of that memorable contest. Illus- 
trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; 
postage, 8} cents. Bound, 75 cents, For sale by 
G. B. Zieber & Co., No, 3 Ledger Buildings. 


C. T, MINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 
141 Chestnut Street, Third Story — Executes 
| any order, large or small, on the most favorable | 
| terms. Specimens of the work done at this| graved by Brightly, from original designs by 
| establishment, to be seen in the JOHN-DONKEY 
—and other pictorial publications. 
furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 


4. Portrait of the 
5. Portrait of Arago. 


| Victims in procession, 


below Chestnut, 


down to the present time. Complete in 8 
numbers, at 25 cents each, or $2 50, elegantly 
bound Pit 
‘This work gives a complete account of the 
present Social and Political Condition of 
Mexico; a view of its Ancient Civilization, a 
description ot Antiquities in the Museum of 
Mexico, and of the Ancient Remains strewn 
from California to Oajaca—which are Copi- 
ously illustrated. It also furnishes a sdened of 
the author's journeys to Tezcoco, and through 
the tierra caliente ; a full account of the Agri- 
culture, Manutactures, Commerce, Resources 
Mines, Coinage, and Statistics of Mexico; and. 
added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present histury of the country—bein 
more replete with all interesting information 
concerning Mexico than any work which has 


appeared since the days of Humboldt. The | 


Engravings are numerous, and of the most fin. 
ished character, highly illustrating the text, and 
adding greatly to the value of the work. 

«The author is a close observer of men and 
manners, and writes with elegance and viya- 
city. His descriptions of natural scenery, Cilies, 
ruins, and other works of nature and art are 
graphic and truthful in the highest degree. 
His sketch of the history of Mexico’ is also a 
very useful compendium for those who cannot 
command larger works on the same subject,” 
— Whig, ‘Troy, N. Y. 

G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street. 
feb 19-3m* ee es 


LOVECHILD’S NEW NURSERY STORIES, 


Zieber & Co. have just published the following 
new Nursery Stories, by “ Grandfather Love. 
child.” The object of the series is to convey 
—through entirely new versions of such old, 
familiar and popular stories, as have always 
delighted infancy—that high moral course of 
instruction which should always be given to 
youth, and, at the same time, by means of illus- 
trations designed and engraved expressly for 
the purpose, by our best artists, presenting the 
exact costumes of the time at which the event 
in relation is supposed to have occurred, and 
colored with fidelity, to form in children those 
early impressions which must cause the crea- 
tion of a correct taste in after life, 

Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight 
illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gihon, 
Brightly, Watt, Downs, &c., from original de- 
signs by Darley. Price 124 cents, Postage to 

any part of the United States, 3} cents, 

Mother Goose, with eight colored illustra- 
tions, by the same; 124 cents, Postage, 3¢ cls. 

Robin Hood, with eight illustrations, en- 


Darley; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 
Henry Brown, a new and local story, with 
| eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents, 
| Postage, 3} cents, 


| Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical Story, 
THE HORSE-KEEPER’S GUIDE, com-! \i:) cicht illustrations, by the same; 12} cls 


prising Stable-Management, the Treatment of postage, 34 cents. 


Diseased Horses, plain and practical directions | Bjye Beard, with eight illustrations, by the 
in the choice, purchase, and management of : 
Horses, with directions how to ascertain the | Valentine and Orson, with eight illustrations, 
good qualities, and detect the faults of Gig, : 
Cart, and Saddle Horses. 
V.C.S., with engravings. 
For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co, 
| No. 3 Ledger Build 
| 


MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by 


Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to 
Embellished with One Hundred and 
Sixty Engravings, executed in the most finish- 
ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from | Brightly, from original designs by Croom 

Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, ; Thie 
iNustrating the Ruins, Antiquities, Costumes, | Primer should find a place in every family. It 
Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An.- | 
In one volume octavo, Price 50 cents, in cientand Modern Mexicans, including a His | lished. 
tory of the War with the United States, brought |) Ledger Buildings. 


same ; 124 cents, Postage, 34 cents. 


by the same; 124 cents. Postage, 34 cents. 


By James Mills. M.| “Children in the Wood, with eight illustra- 


| tions, by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cls 


| ‘Tom Thumb with eight illustrations, by the , 


same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 
Beauty and The Beast, same price. 
Guy of Warwick, do. 
Cinderella, do. 
The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved Oy 
en 


Darley, 12} cents. Postage, 34 cents. 
is the handsomest work of the kind ever pub- 


‘or sale by G. B. Ziebe & Co. No.3 
For sale by G. B. Zieber feb 19-3m- 
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TRIGONOMETRY OF TERRESTRIAL TRANSACTIONS. 











OMMENSURATE with the ecliptic of | 
the new planet discovered by Nep- | 


TUNE, and co-extensive with the | 
equatorial ramifications of longitudi- | 
nal cosmogony, are the irradiative | 
influences and retrospective conse- | 
quences of the French Revolution. | 
Heretofore the very bricks of the | 
human sidewalk, down-trodden and 
herring-boned by the cunning of 
man-craft, have not cried out in ven- 
geance to their oppressors. But 
France, glorious France! where 
celestial soups are distilied from discarded boot-soles, and the 
pigastrium is titivated | into ecstatic somnolence by the 
potency of irrefraguble fricasees, garlic crammed and dual,— 
has at length outspoken, self-upheaved, and the whole culi- 
narv fabric totters to its base, and preponderates towards a 
magnificent dissolution. Germany feels the shock to the 
ttom of her beer-vats; and the slogan of freedom, rousing 
the coiled-up sausages of Bellona, encompasses Italy with the 
links of liberty. The time of tyrants is come—the dinner- 
bell of despotism has harked on the oppressors to their last 
meal. Henceforth and forever, our ancestors snatch the 
burning brand of regeneration from the hands of timid poste- 
rity, and plant it deep in the bowels of the future, until its 
branches proclaim aloud the truths of freedom, and fill the 
sails of progress in every field of human industry. 

But the end is not yet—we mean the end of this article. 
The sirocco of a moneyed desolation sheds its crocodile tears 
over the infuriated instincts of toothless wretchedness, 
throughout hollow and hallowed England, and the cry among 
her thirsty and mildewed millions is every where for gin. 
Gin—gin and no work! This is the watchword that, even 
while these sheets are passing through the press, rings in the 
ears of the astounded Russet, and causes Victoria herself 
to falter in her fruitless career. The despot of Prussia turns 
Prussian blue, as he hears the loud wailing of the trumpet of 
freedom, and Austria gapes in dismay at the approaching 
knife that is raised to wrench her apart at the hinges. 

But America—poor, mean-spirited, dastard America—what 
has she done? Is there no room for a revolution here? 
Have we plenty of grog? Have we liberty of conscience? 
In fact, have we any conscience? Are there no Napoleons 
of pence among us that we should like to get changed? Are 
there not hundreds of people in this very city who ride about 
in their carriages, and dine sumptuously at DrLMonico’s, 
while we plod wearily and sadly along, plucking here and 
there a thistle from the highways and by-ways, that but serve 
to whet our eager appetite, and leave us all unsatisfied ? 
Where are the mighty bourgeoisie to come to the rescue, and 
LaMarTINE to our foes? Alas for the degeneracy of the 
age! Where and to whom are we to look for redress? 
Echo answers, * Don’t you wish you may get it ?” 





OUR FIRST POET LAUREATE, \ 








_Cap in hand we proffer our respectful services and saluta- 
tions to Firz-Greene the First, Poet Laureate of Rich Men. 
Let all our young rhymesters take courage. If they have 
good luck and plenty of patience, after they are old and worn 
out, who knows but some rich patron will die, and leave them 
fn annuity—of Two Hundred Dollars a year! Then fare 
jell care, and hey for hilarity and good times! 

IMPORTANT TO PERSONS GROWING GRAY. 

An invaluable scientific work has just been given to the 
press by the editor of the Evening Mirror, being a new edi- 


) 
} 
n«!,% 
John Donkey and the Provisional Government, 

; 


The Stable, March 25, 1848 
Messrs. LAMARTINE, BLANc and others: 
GENTLEMEN— 

Having observed in several works and newspapers, either 
written or countenanced by you, and especially in a work en- 
titled * Ten Years,”—frequent and pointed recurrence of the 
word bourgeoisie, a due regard for my own honor requires of 
me to demand whether that word has any reference to the 
type in which I have caused my paper tobe printed. A cate- 
gorical reply is expected. 

Yours, as it may turn out, 
HIS 


PDP 


JoHN Donkey. 
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MARK. 
Tuilleries, April Ist, 1848. 


To the Great and Good Citizen Joun Donkey: 


PLA 


Sturiw Sir— 
Having been enabled through the French Royal Steam- $ 
ship Company—since the royal flight to England, allowed on 
all hands to be the swiftest line on record—to receive your § 
painful epistle in five days after date, we hasten to return to 3 
you, by the same conveyance, the categorical reply you are 
so unquestionably entitled to at our hands. 5 
In France, then, the bourgeois is a type which no longer 3 
exists. The revolution has swept that class into annihila- ? 
tion. The people willed it. The people owed money to the 3} 
bourgeoisie—they could not pay—voila! the causes and re- 
Q 

2 

Q 

2 

2 


_— 


sults of the French revolution. There are now in France 
but two classes of citizens—one who subscribe and pay in 
advance for the Joun Donkey, and the other who beg, bor- 
row or steal it. Enclosed you will find a draft on our fellow 
citizen, De La Forest—he will pay. Use what type you 
please, and believe us, 
Your subscribers and faithful friends, 
LAMARTINE, 
Duponr (de |’Eure), 
ARAGO, 
Louis Buanc, 
Lepru-Ro tin, 
&c., &c., &e. 
A SPECK OF WAR. 
The Senate has agreed to send an ambassador to Rome— 
but it couldn't do it without Bapcer-ing the Pope a little. 
Pius takes the matter very coolly, and telis the Senate that 
Mr. Bapcer may kiss his big toe. Where’s Gaines on 
National Defences? 


I" 


Excellent Logic. 

The Portland Advertiser thinks that there is no danger of 
Dr. CoottnGe committing suicide, because he is * sadly defi- 
cient in reasoning powers and stamina of character.” If this 
is a sufficient preventive of suicide, the editor's wife needn't 
be afraid of letting him play with her garters—she may be 
sure he will never hang himself in them. 


we 


The Country saved ouce more. 


Georce Wasnincton Dixon has started a paper in New 
Orleans entitled the “ Army and Navy Gazette.” Its motto 
is, **God, Land, and the Elevation of the People.” The 
latter clause. if it is intended to include the editor, hes our 
hearty approbation. We leave the precise amount of the ele- 








ion of “ Futter on Dying.” 


vation to the discrimination and good taste of the Sheriff F 
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JOUN-DONKEY’S SHAKSPEARE ILLUSTRATED, 


OTHELLO. 


Oth. Oh, my fair warrior ! 

Des. My dear Othello! 

Oth. It gives me wonder great as my content, 
To see you here before me.—Oh, my soul’s joy !— 
If after every tempest come such calms, 

May the winds blow till they have wakened death! 
And let the laboring bark climb hills of seas 
Olympus-high ; and duck again as low 

As hell's from heaven. If it were now to die, 

’T were now to be most happy; for, I fear, 

My soul hath her content so absolute, 

That not another comfort like to this 

Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Des. The heavens forbid, 

But that our loves and comforts should increase, 
Even as our days do grow. 


&. 


Act ll. Scene I. 








a 
ee 


Jago. Uf this poor brach ot Venice, whom I track 
For his quick hunting, stand the putting on, 
[ll have our Michael Cassio on the hip; 
Abuse him to the Moor in the rank garb— 
For | fear Cassio with iny night cap, too— 
Mahe the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiously an ass, 
And practising upon his peace and quiet, 
Fven to madness. * Tis here, but yet confused ; 
Knavery's plain face is never seen lll used, 


Act II. 


Scene I, 


A \ 
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Iago. Oh, sweet England! 
{Sings and gives more wine to Cassio, 


King Stephen was a worthy peer, 
His breeches cost him but a crown: 
He held them sixpence all too dear, 
With that he called the tailor—lown. 


Cas. ‘Fore Heaven, this is a more exquisite song than the 


\| other ! 


Iago. Will you hear it again? 
Cas. No, for Lhold him unworthy of his place that does 


|| those things. — Well—Heaven’s above all ; and there be souls 
'| that must be saved, und there be souls that must not be saved. 
| 


Act Il. Scene Il. 


Oth. Hold, for your lives.— 
Why, how now, ho! from whence ariseth this! 
Are we turned Turks: and to ourselves do that 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ottomites ? 
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For Christian shaine, put by this barbarous brawl]! 

He that stirs next to carve for his own rage, 

Holds his soul light ; he dies upon his motion. 
Act Il. 


“sg Ula i am 
Lh gs 


--<2 
SPL, 





io. lago. Two things are to be done :— 
My wife must move for Cussio to her mistress : 
I'll set her on ; — 
Myself the while, to draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him gump where he may Cassio find 
Soliciting his wife.—Ay, that’s the wry! 


Scene Il. 


mn the Dull not device by coldness and delay ! 

Act Il. Scene Il. 
fart EAPERIENCE CONFERS KNOWLEDGE. 
saved. A reverend gentleman of Philadelphia, pre:ching the other 
IL evening upon the opera, said that people rushed in crowds to 


lear a profligate woman sing, and more than insinuated that 
all the women connected with the opera were licentious. 
We dare say that he knows all about it; but the less the 
reverend gentleman gives of his personal experience, the 


better for the morals of his congregation. 


Carrying the Joke too far. 


Freedom, and all that sort of thing, is getting vulgar. We 
wish some enterprising man would establish a little despotism 
| somewhere, just by way of variety. ‘This monotony of demo- 


will Mrs. GRUNDY say ? 


~ POE'S NEW DUNCIAD. 


cracy Is positively shocking. At this rate we shall not have 
® king to our back by next Christmas. My gracious! What 


| a We hear it stated in certain quarters, that Mr. Por is 
\‘ re to resume his sketches of character, commenced in the 
; a 


dy’s Book something more than a year ago. These bio- 


graphies were well received by the public, albeit some authors 


were not altogether pleased with their showing up. 


Mr. 


—, 
OF 1s a close analyst, a correct poet and a perfect windfall 


of a critic. 


ripe; perhaps gone to seed, 
ook out for some fun. 


—~ 
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He isa ripe scholar, too; dead ripe; rather too 
If rumor does not lie, we may 
There is nothing like being famous. 








—~ 





THE NEW EPIDEMIC. 

It doesn’t seem to be the cholera, after all, that has broken 
out in Kurope—but something even more terrible and fatal. 
The new disease, contrary to the custom of its predecessor, 
spares the poor and destitute, and seems only to aim at kings 
and nobles, merchant princes and bank presidents. Already 
have crowned heads and royal dukes and princesses, with 
whole squadrons of prime ministers and big bugs of all sorts 
and sizes, dispositions and dimensions, fallen victims to the 
virulence of this malignant epidemic, and there is no know- 
ing where it will cease its ravages. It first broke out in 
France, with irresistible fury ; and so tremendous was the 
havoc in Paris that the royal residences were evacuated, and 
the Tuileries itself converted into a hospital. We next hear 
of the presence of the destroyer in Ireland, where the royal 
doctors are about to administer lead and saltpetre, in the form 
of both pills and powder, and in large doses—having heard 
that that course of treatment had proved extremely effica- 
cious in Prussia. What may be the operation of this medi- 
cine with the mercurial constitution of the Irish, remains to 
be seen. It must be confessed, however, that at the Jast ac- 
counts, the symptoms were anything but favorable—the pa- 
tient being almost ungovernable. 

The next jump of the scourge appears in Hungary—if we 
except a small visit it paid, en passant, to Vienna, where the 
people, having very large organs of gullibility, swallowed 
a dose of imperial gammon, after which they appear to have 
become easier. In Hungary, the ship of despotism seems to 
have foundered amid the serts, and gone down entirely out of 
sight. ‘There being no quarantine established there, the re- 
volutionary poison from France gained easy access, and the 
whole country became immediately infected with it. 

The Hungary revolution, however, (and all revolution- 
ists are hungry,) was evidently a matter of appetite. The 
people having more hard work than hominy, and more sto- 
mach than subsistence, have given their masters * warning,” 
and set up for themselves. 

We were just about receiving, per telegraph, important 
advices from Poland —but just as we had got to that interest- 
ing country the Poles gave way, and we are, like the daily 
editors, utterly destitute of intelligence. 

The following prescription is the only efficacious remedy 
yet discovered for the fearful epidemic above described : 

K.—Const. U.8 =F 
i Plucib, Unum, 151). 
To be taken moderately. 
J. Donkey, Phys. in att. 





The Monarchy safe in England. 


A leading political economist, (who by the way is horribly 
henpecked, and never dares say his soul is his own, except at 
a political meeting,) expresses the opinion that the British 
throne is safe, at least during the life of the Queen. “ What,” 
says our philosopher, ‘dethrone a woman? Kebel against a 
petticoat! ‘The thing is impossible.” This, to the holders 
of British consols, will be consolatory. 


Serve us all alike 
The Church of the Pilgrims at Brooklyn, N. Y., has just been re- 
lieved of a debt of $18,000, by subseriptions. 
The people are thinking very seriously of relieving us in 
the same way—by subscriptions. 


PERTINENT QUERY. 

A curious old lady of our acquaintance requests us to asd 
certain whether the flags and handkerchiefs with General 
TayLor’s portrait on them, are not printed on the Presiden- 
tial canvass. 
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Dreadful and Fatal Explosion. 


Never before, in the course of our editorial career as a 
public journalist and conductor of an independent organ of 
public intelligence, have we been called upon to perform so 
appalling a duty as that which now harrows up our soul. Our 
subscriber is no more! 

On Saturday morning last, after having received from the 
hands of a convulsed postmaster, the current number of our 
paper, he was observed to turn pale, and button his coat in a 
determined and mysterious manner. Shortly afterwards he 
entered his private study, and closed the door—but not many 
minutes had elapsed before a tremendous concussion shook 
the building to its foundations, and the cook, having consider- 
ately placed hersclf at the keyhole, witnessed the following 
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AWFUL CATASTROPHE. 


CHACUN A SON GOUT. 


A society of respectable and virtuous ladies in Philadel- 
pmia, calling themselves the * Rosine Association,” recently 
published its first annual report, from which we make the 
tullowing extract: 

“Among the Committees appointed by the Society is one whose 
business it was to visit the houses where the unfortunate objects of 
solicitude reside, “The duties of this committee have been important 
and painfully interesting. Many hours have been passed by them in 
these abodes of heartless guety and unenjoyed revelry, and it is with 
pleasure they acknowledge the general kindness and respect: with 
Which they have been received, and their mission understuod and ap- 
preciated.”’ 

We have nodoubt it is all right—but we should feel rather 
queer if we thought that the * Rosine Association” numbered 
either Mrs. Joun Donkey or any of the Misses Donkey 
among its members. As a good husband and father we 
| should decidedly object to their passing “ wnany hours in these 
abodes of heartless gaiety and unenjoyed revelry.” But if 
the male incumbrances of the * Rosine Association” are satis- 
fied, we certainly have nothing to complain of. 


PripaPapa 










| 
| 


SMALL ITEMS. 
At the last accounts Gen. Tom THums and suit were at St. 


Louis. ‘The suitis said to be a very small one. 
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G O 7 A F A L a 


Poor General Pittow—had he not climbed so high, he 
would never have fallen so far. But to get into print as the 
real hero of the Mexican war, and, from his “ bad eminence.” 
to contemplate the White House, looming up in the distance 
was too much for his tender sensibilities. He grew dizzy 
with the elevation, and fainted. Oh giddy ‘un, giddy ‘un! 


True as Preaching, 


Sir Roserr Peet, in his great work on the Introduction 
of Corn Dodgers into the Stomachs of England, says— 





* In hands of men entirely great, the pen 
Is mightier than the sword.” 


‘The recent events in France, and the trial of Genera! 
Pittow, have strikingly illustrated the truth of these pro. 
phetic lines. 





INVALUABLE INVENTION. 


We have been shown a new and very remarkable inven. 
tion entitled the Leonidas Pillow-case. ‘The peculiar charac- 
teristic of this wonderful article is, that an ordinary man can 
lie on it one night, and find himself famous on awaking in 
the morning. ‘I'he original inventor had to take two spells 
at lying, in order to produce the desired effect, but one will 
now answer. Apply to General WinFrieLD Scott, who has 
furnished the inventor a certificate of character, so that every 
one will hereafter value him as he deserves. 


CRAWLING OUT THROUGH A SMALL HOLE, 


The following is from a recent number of the Boston 
Transcript : 


“A comic paper, published somewhere, gives letters professed to 
have been received from Mr. Polk, Mr. Buchanan and the editor of 
the ‘Transcript, threatening it with a libel suit. It is quite a matter ot 
surprise to find oneself in such company. Anything to attract atten- 


tion.” 

Give us your hand, Miss Erpie—no, you needn't blush, we 
don’t mean that—but give us your hand, in the way of friend- 
ship, and just for old acquaintance sake. We let you up— 
henceforth you are shrined in our affections. You have suc- 
ceeded at last in “attracting attention.” You can take our 


hat. 


NOT A DOUBT OF IT. 

One of our country brethren, in an essay on the all-absorb- 
ing topic of the relative length of rats’ tails, says—* we lay 
it down as an incontrovertible maxim that a nation fitted to 
be a republic can be a republic.” The editor might have 
added that another great law of fishiology is, that eels fitted 
to be skinned can be skinned. By the way, did the editor 
ever read Mrs. Cuitp’s directions for skinning eels? First, 
says the amiable and tender-hearted cook’s oracle, first catch 
your eel. When our cotemporary has accomplished this 
necessary preliminary achievement, we will then tell him 
how to proceed further. 


Genuine Fossil Remains. 


The Lyceum of Natural History has recently received af 
important addition to its fossil department. This is nothing 
less than a skeleton of the veritable Behemoth, described in 
the “ Mound-Builders.” The authenticity of this animal ca0- 
not be doubted, as its trunk, which was characteristically 
found unopened, (no doubt on account of the impervious 
nature of its inside covering,) was lined with uncut sheets ol 
the uniform works of Purrer Hopktns. 
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THE QUAKER IN COURT. 





Jlerk.—FRiIEND, WILL YOU SWEAR OR AFFIRM ! 





Friend, (A “ Hickory Quaker.”’)—Just as THEE D N PLEASES. 


| 
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ALL PROVIDED. The Other Side of the Question. 
Louis Puruipre was badly fitted out with wearing apparel, We have heard a good deal, now and then, of the Courier 
when he emigrated to England, in such a hurry. But he has) 8nd Enquirer’s leaders. Now will any body show us some of 
re in getting a comforter, in the shape of old Grand- | its followers ? 
io er Gates, who will probably be a worsted one, before } ia 
8: 1 THE FINE ARTS IN AMERICA. 


nr oa 
EARLY VEGETABLES. | We are a great nation, in all sorts of things, but especially 


It is said that Spoons of the Sund M i | great in our patronage of artists. We let them starve to 
hand on salads. He has invented aa etleivly original Bef | death, and then get up an exhibition of their works, which 
cabbage—all out of his own head. |every body goes to see. Strange that putting a man intoa 
| hole in the ground should impart such value to his works. 


GRATIFYING INTELLIGENCE. | —— 
— have it from the best authority that the French A PERFECT SPECIMEN. 
ee have applied to Messrs. Lamartine and | The speech of Hon. J. R. Incersout on the French Revo- 
of their s get up a series of revolutions for the paddle-wheels | Jution, is by all odds the most perfect specimen of congres- 
steamers. This will be good news to travelers. ‘sional transcendentalism we have ever met with. If the 
A ‘learned and brilliant author will reduce the absolute meaning 


, Sturr—A material for ladies’ dresses and congressional and purport of his remarks to plain common sense, we pledge 
Speeches. ourselves to print it at length—in a line and a half. 
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THE REMARKABLE MEN OF NEW YORK. 

No city in the world contains more remarkable men—or 
remarkable women, either—than ourown blessed New York. 
And yet, strange as it must be considered, no succinct and 
reliable history of these distinguished characters has ever 
been written, and not even an official pedigree of our most 
distinguished families is in existence. ‘To supply, in some 
measure, this unaccountable chasm in our national archives, 
is the object of the present series of papers. Whether they 
will ever be continued beyond the first number, will depend, 
as fledgling novelists say, upon the reception accorded to the 
first. As these first offerings, however, generally are never 
received by the public at all, there is no knowing how many 
Watcrer Scorrs and Sam Nicuouses in embryo, are thus 
suppressed in borning. We shall endeavor to give our work, 
therefure, so permanent a value, at the commencement, that 
it can never die while the public is alive to the merits of 
live oysters. For this purpose we proceed at once to the 
history of 

COUNT WHISKERACCIO DE SPOON. 


This noble and distinguished head of the Oysterocracy of 


New York, whose genius and kid gloves are the astomisli- 
ment and delight of the opera-goers, and who is more than 
suspected of the authorship of ‘Charles Cleverly,” was born 
in the early part of the dark ages ; and unites in bis own per- 
son nearly all the graces and accomplishments of that period. 

For a long time after the appearance of Count WHisker- 
ACCLO DE Spoon among us, his light remained hidden under 
a bushel, and he confined himself strictly to study and specu- 
lation in the back room of the magnificent palace of the 
Prince of PHaraon, who was an ogre, and lived upon the 
blood and marrow of human beings. With this terrible mon- 
ster, historians have asserted that Count Wuiskeraccio 
entered intoa league, by which he engaged to furnish him 


with a certain number of victims every night, on condition || 
that he himself should be entitled to their hide, tallow and | 


hair. These he sold, the tallow to the Grease Spot Man, 
the hides to the Razor Strop Man and the hair to the Whigs, 
so that, in a short time, the noble WaiskeRAccio began to 
wax fat, and increase his substance, insomuch that he was 
sometimes even seen to dash along the Strada del Populo, 
after a fimous horse called “Il Diavolo,” which was owned 
by his friend and patron Prince PHaraon. 

Thus prosperity continued to crown the honest efforts of 
our hero, to emerge from the obscurity in whic! he had been 


placed by the wicked machinations of a malignant fairy who | 


presided over his birth, until at length the auspicious moment 
arrived in which, like the pearl embedded in the dark oyster- 
shell, he rose triumphantly into the light, and assumed his 
proper place among the * fast” men of the town. He might 
now be seen in aslap-up turn-out of his own, dashing through 
the gay equipages of the titled and brilliant aristocracy of the 
avenue, while the eyes of the men watered with envy at the 
sight of his oakum whiskers, and the tender hearts of the 


susceptible sex fluttered with indefinable and pleased emo-_ 


tions. 
Determining now to make the most of the streak of fat he 


had gained from the larder of fortune, he at once set a learned | 
doctor of republican heraldry hunting up his pedigree, manu- | 


facturing an appropriate coat of arms, and collecting the 
family pictures. He took a front sofa at the opera, and thrust 
his hands into white kid gloves. He also learned to cry | 
bravo! at proper and improper times, and finally gained the | 
highest honors of aristocracy by being admitted through the 
back door of the theatre, and into the dressing-rooms of the | 
chorus girls. Here he perfected his knowledge of his native | 
tongue, (la bella lingua d’Italia,) although owing to a very | 
large and white set of front teeth with which nature has en- | 
dowed him, his tusk-an origin is very perceptible. | 


a “_ 


The next move of our old-fashioned aristocrat was to esta. 
blish himself comwnfortably above-ground, and to ey,” his 
| powertul friend, the Prince, for a splendid mansion above 
Bleecker, and speculations in stocks. Never having been 
taught to read and write, he experienced at first some little 
difficulty in making out, from the leaders in the Courier and 
Enquirer, what kinds of stocks were going up, and which 
were to be put down, and in consequence burnt his ingers 
several times, somewhat severely. From the same causes 
he ran a narrow chance ot mistaking the opinions of the 
| musical critic of that paper respecting the comparative merits 
of Trurrt and Biscacctanti, and only escaped ruining hin. 
self, and bray-vaing the Bostonian, on account of a very bad 
| cold which prevented him from braying at all. 
‘The new residence of the Count WHiskeRaccio is a truly 
/ magnificent structure, full of flashy mirrors and colored 
| lithographs of naked goddesses, who seem to have been 
drawn with the square and compasses, so exact is every limb, } 
/and so admirably rewnded every naked bosom. This princely 
| residence is so contrived that the passers-by can see much of : 
its magnificence from the side-walk; and on stated days, the } 
whole house is thrown open for the visitations and inspection | 
of the ladies, who flock there in crowds, and see a great many 
delightful things, in their progress through the rooms, which 
they probably did not expect. 

But the most wonderful portion of this house is the family 
portrait gallery, in which are arranged in regular chronolo- 
vical order, from the days of Dan the Thimble-Rigger, to 
| Sutuivan the Hittite, the portraits of the lords and ladies of 
the Wuiskeraccui. Several of these family portraits were 
| painted not Jess than seven hundred years ago; and what is 
| very remarkable, the painters of that day were so far supe- 
| rior to our modern artists, that these portraits Jook as fresh 
| as if they had been done yesterday. Here, amid these hal- 
'lowed memorials of the mighty past, the Count de Spoon 
passes his solitary hours in pleased and elevating retrospect; 
or, surrounded by a few choice friends over * a dozen broiled,” 
initiates them into the ancient mysteries of bluff and poker. 

Every thing being at length completed, and the Count 
being impatient to begin his career as the autocrat of fashion 
in the new world, discovered by his ancestors AmeRIGo 
Vespucci and CristovaL CoLonna, the next thing was to 
take a wife. ‘The question now arose, whose wife should he 
take? After a good deal of deliberation, he decided upon re- 
storing the oriental luxury to which, from his eastern origin, 
he was unquestionably entitled; and for this purpose he took 
in charge the wives of several of his friends, who pretended 
to be delighted at the honor thus conferred upon them. As 
was to be expected, this led to some disagreeable scenes, 
whenever these ladies encountered one another on the fash- 
ionable promenade, and on several occasions the Count’s ele- 
gant whiskers have suffered material damage from the ams- 
tory clapper-clawings of these amiable contesse. He does not 
seem, however, to have been sensibly disturbed in his elegant 
nonchalance by these little contretemps (we have taken 
down these bits of French and Italian from the Count’s own 
lips ;) and wherever beauty and fashion and aristocracy most 
do congregate, there is ever to be seen the dauntless person 
of our noble Count, dispensing smiles of encouragement and 
condescension to the mob of parvenu noblesse who hang upon 
his favor. a 

Such is a brief and imperfect sketch of one of the princi 
pal leaders and ornaments of the world of fashion and exclu- 
siveness—the bright and shining light of the New York | 
Oysterocracy. 
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New Material for Conventions. ; 
They held an “Iron Convention” in Pennsylvania, the 
other day. We have not read the speeches delivered on the 





occasion, but we presume every member put in his ore. 
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PRIVATIONS OF PIONEERING. 


That future generations may have some faint idea of the 
hardships and sufferings endured by their forefathers and 

| foremothers in settling and populating this great country, we 
record the following important intelligence, received in a 
letter from Mount Pleasant, Arkansas, which we nibble from 


the Syracuse Star: 


“Mr. P. is now ordained, and of course has liberty to marry. He, 
with some others of the family, attended a wedding this week, and 
brought home some wedding cake. It was made of pounded corn, for 
flour, the ashes of bean-pods for saleratus, and beans for raisins ; this 
was wet with water, and then tied up in corn husks in the shape of an 
hour-glass and boiled : sometimes it is boiled in grape-juice, and eaten 
with a spoon made from a buffalo’s horn. 
eating it so ata neighbor's house. Corn bread, hog meat, (fresh,) 
coffee, and the cake I have just described, form a common wedding 
dinner. Some do go so high as to indulge in‘ chicken fixins and flour 


doings,’ but it is rare.” 


Sich is life in the far West. 


Hard Fighting in France. 


( 
( 
{ ‘The Journal des Debats, describing the burning of the Cha- 
‘ teau de Neuilly, says that 

“Some bandits rushed into the apartments, whilst others went to 
{ the cellars. ‘The latter there found wine of all descriptions, and a 
‘ cask of rum, which they broke open. Some instants after they were 
{yall drunk, and then a terrific battle took place between them, their 
principal weapons being bottles.” 


We suppose of course there was plenty of claret spilled on 
the occasion. 


PRETTY GOOD FOR RHODE ISLAND. 

The Providence Transcript gives the following sou!-stirring 
bray to the free and independent electors of the puissant 
state of Rhode Island : 

TO-MORROW 


And the freemen of Rhode Island will have to decide whether the 
State is to be given up to its enemies, or whether it shall continue 
peaceful and happy under the rule of the men whom we have tried 
and found trustworthy. Is there any question as to what will be the 
decision? We think not. 


We reckon not—we cal’late not—we ’spose not ! 


MONTPENSIER’S MONKEY. 
; Royalty were nothing without its monkey ; and the royal 
family of France, being now nothing, has still retained its 
; pet. M. ALexanpre Dumas, whose great grandfather 
' had the honor of being a baboon,—has written a consolatory 
epistle to the Duke de Monrpensier, in exile, assuring him 
of the continuance of his friendship, notwithstanding the little 
circumstance of the revolution, and that he shall ever speak 
’ with respect of one whom he has called by the sacred name 
of “friend.” Bravo, Dumas! The fellow, notwithstanding 
the color of his wool, is not so black a sheep after all! 








ee 





TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 
All persons indebted to us are earnestly requested to remit 
; the amount of their subscriptions immediately, if not sooner— 
‘ at any rate not later than the last of this week—as we in- 
tend to stop our paper next week, and want every thing we 
can raise to take us out of town. 

N. B. Those who have engaged to pay in wood, are requested 
tohurry it up by the cord—as we wish to cut our stick as soon 
as possible, 

P. S. Our engraver wishes us to state that boxwood would 
be preferred—as ordinary wood wouldn’t answer. We would 
like our subscribers to attend to this—we would. If you call 
a cord any, fetch it on. 





Tonee had the pleasure of 














THE SPOKESMAN WITH A SPOKE OUT. 


Our venerable friend Mrs. Catuoun seems to have become 
a confirmed monomaniac, besides being decidedly hysterical, 
(not historical, as our compositor once made us say of a very 
nervous old lady), on the subject of slavery, and has actually 
forbidden the Senate to recognise the French Republic be- 
cause the Provisional Government has abolished slavery in 
its colonies. Now, as a southern man with all sorts of prin- 
ciples, a slaveholder, and a grower of an incredible quantity 
of rice, cotton, sugar and tobacco, (of the latter staple he 
being alsoa pretty considerable consumer,) the great and good 
Joun-ponkey tells Mrs. Catnoun that she is neither great 
nor good. What in the name of chinquopins is it to the 
United States, or to the Archduchess of Fort Hill, whether 
France emancipates her slaves in the colonies or not? Will 
it make our rice fields or cotton plantations one whit the less 
productive? On the contrary, if it have any effect at all, it 
will be to lessen the product throughout the world of slave 
labor, and of course to increase the price. Doesn’t the 
Spokesman know that the niggers, as soon as they are 
emancipated, will kick up hob generally, and break things? 
that they won't work except under fear of the whip—and 
that the very best thing that could happen to the slave 
interest of the United States would be to have slavery abo- 
lished all over the rest of the world? We are positively 
afraid that our beloved CaLuoun is getting tobe an old fogy. 


INTERESTING AND INSTRUCTIVE. 


The predictions and speculations of the country editors re- 
specting the French revolution. Compared with these gen- 
tlemen, NEHEMIAH was nowhere, JEREMIAH was a John- 
Donkey, and Bacon a booby. Vive la bag—beg pardon, la 
Republique ! 


THE GHOST OF POOR JOE NEAL. 

Although a most potent believer in Dr. Busn’s patent 
Swedenborgianism, which teaches the doctrine of the trans- 
migration of souls—although fully satisfied that Spoons of 
the Sunday Mercury is the veritable Joe Mitier himself in 
a new dress,—that Miss Eppig SarGenr used to figure as a 
model artist in the Olympian Games, and that the Hon. H. 
S. Foote was once a pythoness—the pith, however, having 
been long since lost—yet we never expected to see our old 
and well-beloved fellow-laborer in this sad world of scribula- 
tion, turn up as a watchman on the other side of the Mis- 
souri. Yet, thus saith the St. Louis * People’s Organ ;”— 

“We are informed that our fellow-townsman, Mr. Joseph Neal, 
one of the vigilant guardians of the night, who watch our city when 
we are asleep, was in the habit of enjoying ‘ the balmy’ in a carriage 
which a livery stable keeper was:in the habit of leaving out all night. 
The owner had consulted an eracle of the law about the propriety of 
bringing an action of assumpsit against the City Council, for ‘use and 
occupation.” The sage counsellor examined authorities, but could 
find no case in point, and advised JenHu to abandon the suit,— 
Among other curious facts set forth by the proposed litigant, we un- 
derstand he stated, that with this sentinel, habit had become so 
completely a second nature, that when snugly asleep in the carriage, 
he bawled out the hour, with the voice of Boanerges, ‘ past three 
o'clock, and all’s well!’ ” 


It is interesting to observe, as has been remarked by a dis- 
tinguished Roman Consul, how similar are the habits and 
characteristics of the animal watchman throughout the civil- 
ized world. Not corn dodgers nor Yankee apple-sarse itself, 
possess a more strongly-marked individualism than a city 
watchman. Taking his ease in his inn—whatever he may 
be in—whether carriage or coffee-house, cellar or sentry-box 
—at lamp-post or Juncheon—your Docgerry of all times and 
all places is ready to “ gosit here upon the church-bench till 
midnight, and then to bed.” What a great country this is, 
and what an age we live in! 
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Exportation of Specie from France. 

The New Haven steamer took out a Louis and a crown, 
with one five franc piece. It was hoped, however, that the 
balance of trade would not be disturbed, as several Napoleons 
were imported at about the same time. But in spite of this, 
the Bank of France has been compelled to suspend specie 
payment—although it still is willing to provide the peopl 
with sinall change. It evidently was not prepared for so 
great a change as the people desired. 


EFFECTS OF THE REVOLUTION, 


Pisladelphia, 5th day, 4th month. 


EstTeeMep I*RieND: 

| feel sincerely thankful that I have always been b-essed 
with exceeding good health, until within the last fortnight, 
since when | have hardly been able to attend to the every 
day affairs of life. ‘lhe cause of this I will state briefly as 
possible. 

On last second day week, us 1 was wending thoughtfully 
homewards, calculating the carnal profits arising from that 
day's dealings with the wicked and ungodly, | was most 
rudely thrust against a wall, even that most unrighteous of 
all walls, that tabernacle of Satan, known among the uncon- 
verted as Burron’s Theatre, and my outward man severely 
bruised! Yeo! verily the pains of it afflict me even now, 
Immediately afterwards iny ears were assailed with the fol- 
lowing expressions, the meaning of which | rejoice greatly 
that L understand not—* Ah! ha! pardonnez mor, Monsieur ; 
I did not notiss you, sair! pardonnez.’ And my assailant, 
shrugging his shoulders and muttering in an unknown 
tongue, proceeded onward. Seareely, friend, had [| turned 
the next corner, when, I fear me, | almost lost my patience, 
by being suddenly taken in the eyes, by what appeared to be 
the brim of a beaver,—will thee believe it! it was, judging 
by the sounds he uttered, another of that very excitable na- 
tion: “Ah! sire,excuse me: | beg you ten tousand tousand 
pardons! Vil you excuse me! sare! Excuse me.” Not 
even yet were my afflictions ended; just as 1 reached the 
pavement of iny domicil, prepared to greet Rutru with the 
kiss of peace, when | was exceedingly surprised to find the 
night grow instantly dark, and my nose feel as if it were in 
contact with a hard substance, causing th:t much valued ap- 
pendage to grow unpleasantly flat— Ah! Sacre! dam my 
button! Whodon dat? Vos itme? Oh, sare, forgive ine! 
Indeed [ did forgeet meself. I beg your pardon! sare! 
-o oh evare so moosh!"’ In the excitement of the moment. 
let us charitably hope, he had forgotten his whereabouts, and 
imagining himself in Vanity fair, sometimes called Paris, he 
mistaking myself for one of the royal party, had stricken me 
upon my beaver with his walking-stick.—As I with difficulty 
raised from o’er my visage my much-abused beaver, | beheld 
him walking or rather dancing some distance from me, wav- 
ing a cane, and furiously cutting at friend Ew.is’s tree-box, 
as though he would hack it to pieces; at the same time sing- 
ing, in a heathenish language, the following, which I judged 
to be a portion of some profane song : 


“ Aux armes, citoyens! formez vos batallon. 
Marchons; qu’un sang impur abreuve nos sillons.”’ 


I wish to ask thee, friend Joun, if there is no way of stop- 
ping these unlawful proceedings? For what purpose dost 
thou possess the private ear of the chief magistrate—where- 
fore art thou enshrined high in our courts of justice—why art 
thou all powerful in our city’s councils,—if not to protect the 
lives and morals of our inhabitants? If these men must in- 
dulge in these unseemly antics, let them not do it at the ex- 
pense of the orderly and well-disposed. Even thyself, dull, 
patient, and forgiving as thou art, cannot but acknowledge 
that thus far we have been great sufferers by this revolution ; 








and if it should happen (and ’tis not at all unlikely) that they 
should have as many changes in government affairs as when 
thou and I were young, none can tell what we shall not be 
forced to en.ure. 
Sincerely thine, 
Japez Burrum. 
To John Donkey. 


THRILLING GMNIBUS ADVENTURE, 

It was 5oclock. The storm which had been drizzlin 
throughout the day had now assumed a more palpable shape, 
and poured down a furious torrent. Our paletot is water. 
proof, but our s.tin beaver is not, and some dear friend had 
borrowed our umbrella. Our day’s work was done, and we 
wanted vur dinner. We stood on the corner of Wall Street, 
and shading our eyes with one hand, observed our coach 
dragging its slow length along past the Bowling Green; so 
we thought we would walk down a little way and meet it. 
‘This remarkable conjunction occurred at the corner of Beaver 
Street Lucky dog that we are, we found only eleven inside 
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already. ** All tull, driver,” shouted some kind-hearted pas- 
senger, as the closing door jammed us into the levs and bosoms | 
of the motley group “Go on, driver; all full inside,” reite. / 


rated ihe voice, as the six on our side with a simultaneous 
compression forced ourselves between the extremities of the 
omnibus, and held our breath as if fearful of being crushed 
in un attempt at respiration. The driver, apparently satisfied’ 
that the case was as represented by the voice, resumed his 
reins, and gave his team the cue to resume their snail-pace, 
As we reached Wall Street, six agile buss-ters, nimbler than 
the balance of the waiting crowd, leaped on th» step at once, 
and grappled with the stage as if it had been some fierce 
beast they would have rent to atoms Again the voice 
howled, ** All full inside ;” and still the driver plodded along 
at the old rate, regard!ess alike of his noisy passenger and 
the extra six upon the step. At the corner of Maiden Lane, 
three stout men, with tin-kettles and umbrellas, climbed upon 
the top, and forthwith entered into lively conversation with 
our Jehu. The cargo was evidently now complete; for as 
soon as the deckload was adjusted, the whip cracked, the car- 


riage Jurched and sprang forward, and we got rapidly a 


way. ‘The mud flew in all directions, and we flew past ever 

thing. We went it beautiful. To be sure the insides did 
ache some from such tight squeezing, and the rich atmo- 
sphere of a dozen reeking carcases and steaming umbrellas 
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was more sweet than wholesome, yet what of that? we were | 


going it in fine style. The law allows of the rate of five 
miles an hour, but we did not heed the law much, for we 
made eight at least. We rushed by the Museum and Astor 
House iike mad. The American flitted by like a shadow. 
We crossed Park Place, and flattered ourself how we should 
glide over the Russ pavement in a moment. Did we say flat- 
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tered? Alas! vain hope! how delusive is all flattery! We » 


had hardly got our mouth puckered into an expression of 


pleasure at the thought. when, just opposite the City Hall— | 


thump! splash! we landed in the miry road, scattering our 


step passengers to the ends of the earth, and losing a hind- } 


wheel. With a philosophy for which we were always re- 
markable, we stepped out from the company of the eleven 
insiders, beckoned with a segar to a driver on another stage, 
who had but two friends outside with him, clambered up to 
his box, and—“ shall we goon? No.” 





THAT’S THE QUESTION. 


One of the country papers, in puffing a new sort of “artifi- 
cial arm,” invented by a Mr. Beam, says that “the French 
artificial arm will not hold a candle to it.” The editor, how- 
ever, very ingeniously neglects to state whether Mr. Bea's 
artificial arm can hold a candle to anything or not. 
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ANOTHER SMITH IN THE FIELD, 

We have the pleasure of announcing to an expectant people 
thet Mrs. SmiTH has again blessed the world with a pledge of 
love. The infant Smrra was safely launched into life at 2 
o'clock on Monday night, amid the congratulations of the 
nurse and attending phy-icians. The mother and child are 
doing as well as could be expected. ‘The happy father is 
frantic with joy. 

P.S. We received the following bulletin just as we were 

‘going to press ; 
/ «4 o'clock, a.M. The infant has partaken of nourishment 
from the maternal fount, and appears calm. ‘The mother has 
taken the other half of a brandy toddy—very w eak— which 
seems to have made her very strong. Mr. Smira is still 
asleep on a chair in the hall. 

“5 o'clock. The nurse has fallen asleep, and the pap- 
bow! narrowly escaped being overset. The infant still slum- 
bers, unconscious of danger. Mr. Smira has commenced 
snoring, and the fond mother has found strength to murmur 

Pinat he isa brute. Fears are entertained that he will wake 
the baby. 

“7 o'clock. 
to get his breakfast. 
all that has happened. 

“ Joun A. Smirna, M. D., 
“Joun B. Smirnu, M. D., 


Mr. Smiru has just gone down to the kitchen 
He manifests total unconsciousness of 


Attending 
Physicians.” 





Pretty Good Indian. 

The Cherokee Advocate, edited by an Indian, printed by 
Indians, and partly set up in types invented by an Indian, ts 
one of the best country papers we receive: but we some- 
gimes can scarcely retain our usual solemnity while reading 
it, For instance, we read on the editorial page of the last 
number, an article headed * To the Ladies.” in which we 
are informed that “ ladies’ pocket handkerchiefs, according to 
the last edict from Paris, are now trimmed with a very broad 
lace.” The Advocate also informs us, in the same article, 
that “another distingué style of trimming pocket handker- 
chiefs consists of a narrow frill scolloped and edged with 
needle-work in colors. ‘The frill is set on very full at the 
corners, the angles being slightly rounded. Sometimes the 
border on the handkerchief consists of a valenciennes inser- 
tion between two hems, on each of which is worked a run- 
ning pattern in colored cotton.” 

Will our grave and brick-colored brother have the polite- 
ness to tell us how the pocket handkerchief of pretty Poca- 
HONTAS Was trimmed ? 


Manners and Customs of the Mexicanse 


We are advised by a letter from Lieut. ALPucLe, who fost an arm 
inthe stege of Vera Cruz. that he will be in our town on to-morrow, 
for the purpose of lecturing on the mahners and customs of the Mexi- 
can people.—Daneille (Ky.) Tribune, 

TI ip 66 9 . b | ki if ; 1c f ] } 

leir “manners” must be shocking, if it is one of their 
“customs” to cut off the arms of their visitors. ‘The lecture 
will be well deserved. 


1 wr 1 ' " WoO 
CONVERTED TO CATHOLICISM. 

The Washington correspondent of the Journal of Com- 
merce says that Dr. J. L. Marrin, the newly-created ambas- 
sador to Rome, “ is not now a Protestant, although a religious 
person. He has become a convert to the Catholic religion, 
and has recently been distinguished for his zeal and devo- 
tion.” 

l'his means, we suppose, that since his appointment he has 
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gone over to the Pope. 
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Fudge: or the American Macaroni. 


We have been shown the prospectus of’ a new weekly 
sheet with the above title. It is to be edited by all the un- 3 
appreciated geniuses who have heretofore expended their 
talents upon unsuccessful comic magazines and newspapers, 
and who have united in this grand effort to redeem the coun- 
try from the stigma of dulness now resting upon it. An in- 
exhaustible supply of matter is already on hand, concocted 
from the accumulations of bile and spleen so long cherished 
by them against an ungratetul and undiscriminating public. 
It is designed to extinguish Punch and starve out John 
Donkey. 

P. S.—To ensure the continuance of the paper one year, 
the publishers have decided to issue it as an annual. 


rower 


eenEeEowmrereoroeaoOe Oo 


NOTICE TO BUSS-TERS 

A general meeting of omnibus riders, favorable to the ex- 
tension of omnibuses sufficiently to accommodate twelve in- 
side, will be held in Broadway between Maiden Lane and 
the Bowling Green, on Saturday next, at 6 P. M., to take steps 
for carrying into effect the object of the meeting. ‘The fol- 
lowing Resolutions will be offered for signatures: 

lL. Resolved, That we consider omnibuses as at present 
constructed about two feet too short to furnish seats for 
twelve. 

2. Resolved, ‘That we will not, on any account, enter an 
omnibus in which more than nine persons shall be already 
seated, until the deficiency pointed out in the first resolution 
is remedied. 

Proprietors are particularly invited to attend. 
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Inconsistencies of the Provisional Government. 
Upon the heels of the announcement by M. LamMaRTINE 
and his compeers that capital punishmeut was abolished in 
France, comes the announcement that the Bank has sus- 
pended, and that the commercial interest of the nation is 
threatened with bankruptcy. If this isn’t “capital” punish- 
ment, it 1s at least punishment to the capitalists. 
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LONG SENTENCES. 

Judge Parsons, of the Philadelphia criminal court, is cele- 
brated for his long sentences—but he never equaled the fol- 
lowing, from the * Daily News” of that city : 

“A constitutional assembly of Q00 members, elected by universal 
suffrage, among a people wholly unused heretofore to the exercise of” 
the elective franchise, Whose province mt will be, not as was the case of | 
our forefathers, to inodify existing politteslorgauizstions so as to make \ 
them harmonize with the chiive ithe rolanous of the people to the 
Government, but to devise «nd pat ito operation de novo the whole 
machinery of afree republican government—supreme over thirty-s1 
millions of people—acecustomed to look toa central pomt tor all autho 4 
rity, and having no usages of local or departmental legrslation—the 
result of the deliberations of sueh oan assembly so cireumstanced, and 
with sich a task before them cannot but bea source of anxious, if not 
apprehensive, solicitude,” 
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The editor requests us to offer a reward of one year’s sub- 
scription to any person who will take the kinks out of this 
sentence, and give information where the meaning can be 
found, 


An Awful Contemplation. 


figure of a man or woman will be compelled, at the day of 
judgment, to endow all his offspring of this sort with souls. 
If this coctrine is true, we beg the gentlemen who have contri- 
buted to the exhibition of the Academy to pause and reflect 
upon what a misshapen throng of beings they are providing 
for the next world. 





The Mahometans say that an artist who draws the entire : 
$ 
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JOHN-DONKEY. 





INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE. 
Historical Society Rooms, April Ist, 1848. 
Hon. Joun Donkey: 
Dear Sir— 

The undersigned, a Joint Standing Committee of one, 
having care of the archives of the Society, has proposed to 
himself the pleasure of presenting to you the accompanying 
Hoof, taken from the ass that rebuked BaLaamM, of which he 
respectfully asks your acceptance. The associations con- 
nected with this little token are all that can give it any 
value—unless, indeed, you should have the goodness to take 
into the estimate the unfeigned, grateful esteem in which the 
motive for the presentation originates, and the tall regard 
with which the undersigned has the honor to be 
Your friend and brother, 

O. Focy Donkey, 
C. N. 3. B, &, 
Assland, April 14, 1848. 


To O. Foay Donkey, Esq., Committee, &c. 





Dear Sir— 
I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your official 


letter, as a Joint Standing Committee of one, having care of 
the archives of the Historical Society, with a hoof taken from 
the prophetic donkey that rebuked BaLaaM, which you have 
obligingly offered for my acceptance. I receive this precious 
little token with unfeigned pleasure and gratitude. It adds 
to the many, many obligations under which, during a long 
series of years, | have been placed by the counsels and co- 
operations of the Historical Society. Other cities share with 
yours in manufacturing and commercial enterprise—in intel- 
ligence, in the possession of the arts and sciences, and in de- 
votion to Mammon—but Donkeyville alone contains that re- 
nowned institution, the Historical Society, and the equally 
renowned Joun Donkey. ‘The animal, a part of which you 
have done me the honor to present to me, once rebuked a 
master who had attempted to ride rough-shod against his 
duty, although flaming angels guarded and forbid the way. 
To possess a portion of that animal, in the interesting form in 
which you have offered it, affords me the greatest pride and 
satisfaction. I thank you most cordially for it. I have 
brought it with me to Assland, and carefully preserve it 
among the mammoth cheeses, teapots and saddles, with which 
a grateful country has seen fit to reward my unworthy ser- 
vices. 
I have the honor, 
&c. &c. &., 
Joun Donkey. 


The Latest of the Scason. 


The editor of the Ohio Statesman is attempting to make political 
capital for his party out of the difficulties in France! He makes a 
labored effort to prove that the Whig party sympathizes wth the 
monarchies generally of the Old World, and are opposed to the pro- 
gress of Freedom everywhere—referring to our difficulties with 
Mexico. and the condition of affiirs in France. We advise his friends 
to encase the fellow in a strait jacket—the sooner it is done the better. 
— Athens (Ohio) Messenger. 

The Messenger mistakes. It is not the Ohio Statesman 
that is engaged in this disreputable and calumnious misrepre- 
sentation of the Whig party —it is the Washington National 
Fatelligencer But Joun Donkey forbids the deed. The 
Whig party has weathered too many gales to be swamped by 
the Gates of the Intelligencer. 


COMMERCIAL INTEGRITY. 
Speculate largely in flour and cotton—get your own pri- 
vate despatch by telegraph when the steamer arrives, and 
then pay some vagabond twenty dollars for cutting the wires. 
This is considered a “ fair business transaction.” 





RA 


Mr. Vattemare’s Literary Exchanges, 


We cordially endorse the planof M. Varremarg, although 
we hope we shail not be called upon to endorse his paper. 
We have carefully watched the progress of his enterprise 
and have the pleasure of announcing that the following lite- 
rary exchanges have already been effected : 


WITH BUNGO-WHOO, THE GREAT KHAN OF TARTARY, 


1. All the works of Purrer Hopkins, Esquire, embracing 
several thousand volumes, uncut. The Khan says he recon. 
nizes in the characters of these fascinating works the names 
of many of hisown subjects. This will be good news to these 

or lonesome devils. 


By J. V'ycer Heaptey—or Georce Liprparp—we don't! 
exactly know which. | 

3. Lives of the Rag-Pickers—containing several choice 
scrap; from the author's own bag. By Rev. Dr. Rurus W. 
GRISWOLD. 

The above works, it will be seen, are all of the same light, 
ungodly and mirth-provoking character; and it is to them, 
and innumerable others like them—added to the cachinnator 


phical Ass. of Philadelphia,—that the present deplorable pre- 
valence of laughter and good humor is in a great measure at- 
tributable. That they are now fairly out of the country, and 
the public solemnity thus in a fair way to be restored, we owe 
many thanks to the melancholy efforts of M. Varremare, 
Among the promoters of international stupidity, his nam 
shall occupy the most dolorous pre-eminence. Next to our- 
selves, we rank M. Varremare as the greatest living foe 
of mirth and laughter. He is Donkey No. 2. 


The real Hero of the Mexican War. 


This is a sleepy universe. The gods themselves are every 
now and then caught napping; and even Fame has at last 
found her Pittow. The Court of Inquiry have taken the 
Pillow-case in hand, and the feathers are flying in all direc- 
tions. At last there is no longer any doubt as to who is the 
real hero of the Mexican war. PiLttow is the man. The 
Leonidas letter—which is universally acknowledged to be 
the greatest achievement of the campaign—is now proven to 
have been prepared and interlined by General PitLow him- 
self. Mr. Cuay henceforth sinks into insignificance and ob- 
security. ‘The Hero of Ashland merely wished he might slay 
a Mexican. That Mexican General PiLLow “ essentially” 
slew. Now we have ourselves been several times essentially 
slewed ; and we know what it is. It is, my friends, a severe 
operation. General PitLow must be made President—there 
is no doubt of it. His qualifications for the candidacy are 
surpassing and unquestionable. He can manufacture his own 
public opinion. ‘The editors who espouse his cause will be 
saved the mortification of writing his praises—he will relieve 
them of all that trouble. The affair is plain—General Pit- 
Low’s business is settled. 


DELIGHTFUL CONTRAST, 


Mr. Trist is sent to Mexico for a special purpose, dis- 
obeys his instructions, and returns home * cock of the walk,” 
to resume his situation under the government. General 
Scorr, after carrying out successfully the most brilliant 
military campaign recorded in history, and reposing his little 
army in the capital of the conquered enemy’s country, 13 
| court-martialed and disgraced, and comes back heart-broken, 
| wan and pale. Vive la Republique! 
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2. The Khan and his Cannikins. Illustrated with plates, |; 










reports of the New York Historical Society and the Philoso-|? 
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‘ ladies occupying the most conspicuous seats in the room. 
; 'This fashionable species of amusement drew down the cen- 


; done, the impudent fellow would have received a lesson that 


understand their rights, and more vigorously assert them. 


' the barricades in the lower part of the city, we predict a 
' revolution in New York between this and the next election. 
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MANNERS IN HIGH LIFE. 
At a recent concert in Philadelphia, Harro-Harrine was 


engaged to recite an ode, in French, on the French Revolu- | 


tion. " . 
not understanding the French language, received the poet- 


orator very coolly, and after listening uneasily to a portion of || 


his really very fine ode, actually hissed him off the stage— 
the émeute being led on by a small knot of ultra fashionable 


sure of the Philadelphia daily press, whose editors are a low, 
vulgar set of fellows, without money, and consequently with- 
out respectability, and of course nothing better was to be ex- 
pected of them. — 

Under these circumstances it becomes our duty to rush to 
the defence of the aristocracy, for whose members—espe- 
cially the ladies—we entertain a more than brotherly affec- 
tion. We are the National Guards of Upper ‘Ten stupidity, 
arrogance and insolence—we fraternize with the aristocracy. 
Had the ladies who hissed Harro-HarrinG taken our ad- 
vice, they would have come to the concert armed with rotten 
eggs with which to pelt the presuming upstart poet, for daring 
to make his appearance before so respectable an audience, 
without, perhaps, a second shirt to his back. Had this been 


would have effectually prevented a repetition of his barba- 
rous offence. We hope that heretofore our “ bourgeoisie,” 
(that’s French for rich vulgarianism, my dears,) will better 


The * Upper Ten Thousand” of Quakerdom, however, || 
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WITHDRAWAL OF JOHN DONKEY. 


The rumors respecting the probable withdrawal of Mr. 
_Joun Donkey from the Presidential campaign, seem to be 
_ gaining strength—although he is not—every day. We have 
|long been in possession of the unalterable determination of 
Mr. Donkey on this point, but have chosen, as usual, to let 
the hydrant of public calumny run dry before we put our 
nose up the spout. It is proper now, however, to say that 
Mr. Donkey will never withdraw, so long as he thinks there 
is a chance for his nomination by the great Donkey Party. 
Should this be discovered to be utterly impossible, he will 
mugnanimously withdraw, and leave the field to Oxp 
Wuirey. We hope Mr. Greevey and Col. Wess are now 
“ satisfied.” 


More Relies. 


The hieroglyphics on the stone posts recently removed 
from the southern gate of the Park, which have for so long 


Al 


been deciphered by J. CHaAmMPoLLon Smirn, Esq., our own 
hieroglyphist. The following is the solution : 


“GO IN, LEMONS!” 





Grand National Black Cattery. 


Colonel Carro.t, of Virginia, has recently purchased a 
large island in Chesapeake Bay, which he has stocked with 





A WORD IN TIME. 


We tell the police fairly that they had better be on their || 
guard. Judging from the number and impassable nature of || 





MANIFEST DESTINY, | 
The great and good JoHN-ponkKeEy, ever keenly alive to the || 
eat-all-the-world-up, never-say-die spirit of Anglo-Saxonism, || 
and ever ready to benefit posterity, although posterity has || 
never yet honored him with a monument even, his now in 
embryo a sublime idea for the expansion of the area of free- 
dom. Though we have not patented the notion, thank our 
good stars and our long ears! it is all our own, and we call || 
upon the intelligence of the world to give full credit to our |! 
brayns. Let no one maliciously dare to steal JoHN-DONKEY'S || 
own private thunder! 
We respectfully propose to Congress, that necessary mea- || 
sures be taken forthwith to admit into our glorious confede- || 
racy the sister republic of France, and that the proper appro- 
priations issue regularly from the Treasury Departinent for 
the construction of a Grand Suspension Bridge between the 
respective cities of Cherbourg and New York. 


} 


OUR ADVICE. 


The Philadelphia Sun asks, ** What shall we do with the 
Emigrants?” Our advice to the Sun is to let them alone—— |. 
especially the cooks and chambermaids. 


BEHIND THE AGE. 


A certificate appears in the “City Item” appened to a || 
pianist's advertisement, signed * Henri Herz, Vianist to the |! 
King of the French.” We suppose that Mr. Herz must 
have played a running accompaniment to His Majesty during 


= late extremely rapid and difficult passage of the Straits of 
over, 
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‘colors most affected by these industrious artizans—we only 


black cats, whose fur, in the present scarcity and high price 


of putty, is very valuable. Du Soute, of the Spirit of the 


Times, advises people who own black cats to keep them at 
home. For our own part, Col. Carroutt is welcome. We 
had rather our black cat should be fur than near. 


JUDGE MORSE PROMOTED. 


In the Supreme Court, the other day, a nigger came to 
appear as an attorney in a case pending there; but Judge 
Morss ordered him to make himself scarce. For thisact His 
Honor deserves to be made Chancellor. Having sacked the 
wool, he ought of course to be wool-sacked. 


TAKING FRENCH LEAVE. 

The “ great Scandinavian poet,’ Harro-Harnina, recently 
delivered his farewell to America. in French, and has has- 
tened to Europe to unite with Prince Louis Napoveon in 
offering his services to the French republic. We hope the } 
Provisional Government will make some provision for these ; 
peripatetic patriotists. ¢ 


{ 
| 
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puzzled the brains of the Historical Society, have at length | 
) 
{ 
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PAPER STAINING. 
It is said that there is a larger amount of paper-staining 


carried on in Philadelphia than in any other city of the 
_Union. We have no doubt of the fact—as we believe there ; 
are more newspaper scribblers and book-makers there thin in ¢ 


any other part of the world. We are not informed of the 


_know that very few of their productions are read, and that a 
good many of themselves are green—and occasionally blue— 
_while their publishers are generally dun brown. : 


66 Mourir pour la Patrie.’ 

A great musical festival is in preparation by the Emigrant 
Society, at which the above celebrated anthem will be sung 
in full chorus by all the ship-fever emigrants at the Belle Vue § 
Hospital. A Native journal states that the effect must be ; 
very fine. | 
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" John Donke Exxtraordin ad 
y 
Family Stables, March 18th, 1848. 


We are overjuyed at being able to state that at 8 o'clock 
this morning, the lady of our respected and highly esteemed 
friend, the Honorable Joun Donkey. was happily delivered 
of a fine daughter. The Honorable Joun Donkey, several 
grooms of the stable, and a number of the female members of 
the family being present. 

Though now litterally in the straw. thanks to the attention 
of the grooms, the stable is clean, and it is quite hkely that 
the little stranger will soon become associated with its new 
position in society. I[t has already brayed twice and kicked 
once, thereby proving to the world its ientity with its illus- 
trious family.” 

This great and important event was made known to the 
extensive family of the Honorable Jonny Donkey by a suc- 
cession of loud brays, which were guickly responded to by 
the elated members so gon os they had given a fair hearing 
to the report. it was ordered by the Coungil of Ostlers that 
a form of Thanksgiving for the auspicious event should be 
prepared by his Grass The Bight Reverend Canterbury 
Donkey, and be used in all the stables of the extensive domi- 
nions of the happy father, on Sunday the ~6th of March, or if 
not convenient at thit time, then on the Lst of April easuing 

“PS. We are rejoiced that mother and daughter are 
doing well. The Honorable Joun Ponkey, under the intense 
excitement of the moment, is very quiet and resigned. 


To Governments about to Set Up on their own Acccunt. 


The Bonaparte Brothers are now prepared to send in 
their adhesion to Provisional Governn: nts or new republics, 
about setting up on their own account, with fair prospects of 
success. They are ready to act, on the shortest notice, either 
as ministers, commenders or Presidents, and willing to under- 
tuke any thing that may ‘be required of them, without asking 
inconvenient que-tions or haggling about unimportant prinei 
ples. Address, post-paid, stating terms and amount of salary, 

Bonaparte Broruers, 
Successors to NaPoLeon. 


GREAT ATTRACTION. 


We learn that the National Amphitheatre has completed 
an engagement with General Leontipas Pittow, who will 
make his first appearance in the “ Battle of Churubusco” — 
and will kill a Mexican general with Lis own hands—~after 
which he will write a thrilling »ccount of the exploit for the 
New Orleans Delt:. “Go in, Lemons, if you do get squeezed.” 


GREEN AS VERDIGRIS, 


_ It is said that hundreds of greenhorns who have bought 
stock in the Lake Superior Copper Mines, on the strength of 
being told that they smelt itnmense amounts of copper there, 
will never get a scent for their money. The labors of the 
miners there are said to have been, thus far, all in vem. 


One of the Old Masters. 


A london periodical, eulogizing the anciest paintings, 
says that among some portraits recently dug out of the Pyra- 
mids, “tue wife of Solomon is found there just as she was 
painted on the eve of her departure from her father’s house 
to share the throne of Judea. 
lips, and t.e lustre in her eye.” We wonder which wite is 
meant. 


Not only is the color of her | 
varmen's preserve |, but the bloom is still on her cheeks and | 
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ANOTHER RELIC OF THE ANCIEN REGIME 


M. Paceort, the French minister at Washington, has re. 
signed his mission, on account of his attachment to his late 
royal master, refusing to hold office under the Provisional 
Government. We are authorized to say that M. de |q 
Forest, French Consul at this port, has not followed the ; 
illustrious example of M. Pacgor. , 


PHONOGRAPHUIC. 
A friend, who is engaged in the study of Phonetics, sent ’ 
us a letter containing the following passage :—* The ors 
Bing mt, A man put :” which puzzled us for some time. The ° 


translation was forwarded us by next mail, as follows: — 
* The grate being empty, a man put coal on.” 


CHEAP AT HALF TIE MONEY. 


Congress has appropriated $700,000 to the settlement of 
the * California claims,” originated under Colonel Fremonr. | 
This. we assure the public, is a great reduction, and abso. | 
lutely below cost price. Who is the next customer! 
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PRIZE CONVNORUEMS, 
The decisions havins been made, and the prizes awarded, | 
the publication of the 


JOHN-DONKEY PRIZE CONUNDRUMS 


will commence in the * Joun-ponkey” No. 17, of April 22, } 
1848. 
As it is important to know how many extra copies to print, | 
agents are requested to send in their orders immediately. 
G. B. ZIEBER & CO., 
141 Chestnut “treet. Philadelphia. 
GEORGE DEXTER, 
32 Ann Street, New York. 


THE JOHN-DONKEY ; 
A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 


This well-known paper, published weekly, at six cents per 
copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
and original illu-trations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 
ing terms :— 
ieeCasn. i} 
for $10. 

1. 
20). 
40. 
50. 


Four copies, P . 


rT) - 


Seven do. 
Ten 


Twenty-two 


do. $. 


i 


Thirty do. “ 


Address Geonce Dexrer & Brorner, No. 32 Ann Street, 
New York; or G. B Zieper & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings, 
Philadelphia, 

















